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The Brave Mouse

Once upon a time there was a city
made out of gold and inside of the
city there was a smart and brave
mouse and on top of a high
mountain there was a fierce , bad
hungry dragon.

One day the dragon was very hungry
and the mouse was fishing and the
dragon did not like fish but he did
like mice, so the dragon attacked
the mouse. So the mouse took

out his samuri sword to slay the
dragon.

They had a very long fight so the
mouse forced the dragon to go
into the water to eat fish, When
the dragon was full he went back
to the mountain, and he was
never seen again.

But one day the dragacame down
and the mouse fell in the water
so the dragon went into the water
to get the mouse.

And the dragon was chasing the
mouse under water so the mouse
took his sword out and he slayed
the dragon! And this is the end
of the story.

- by Richard Graves, 3rd

Thirst

It was a dark and cold night and there was a half moon.
in a grave yard. She was looking for spirits because she loved to study them.
She was very surprised at her discovery and

instead she found a half dead person.
a little scared,
she fell in love. And so did he.
ever or eternity.

The name of the person was Dracula.
was willing to wait until he had a talk with the young lady.
So he took a bit of her neck and they lived happily
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Tiger
Once I saw tiger and I wanted it. At dinner
time I always prayed for a tiger and once
again I saw a baby tiger. I said, '"Dad
canl have him?'" "Okay, son, but only
when the time comes and if I figure out
what makes you go to your room.'" So
when I got out of bed it was on the front
porch and he said he found it.

- by Mark Sommer

Graffiti
Do you know what graffiti can do? It
can throw vou out of school! Boy, you
are right, Graffiti is not a funny matter.
Sometimnes kids write about the teacher.
Think twice about graffiti before you do it!

- by Jason Harris

There was a nice young lady
But

He was very hungry but he
While they were talking,

- by Emily Grist




The School Rules

At the starting of school
There was a new rule

If you had some food

You had to share it with a dude
There was another school rule
That was not very cool

I just forgot the school rule
That was not real cool
Because right now it's the end

Robot

k your own,
{
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Bunnys arnd Rabbits

I love bwmnys and I love rabbits.

I love bunnys because they are small.

I love rabbits because they are big.

I love bunnys and I love rabbits.

I love bunnys because they are furry.

I love rabbits because they are smooth.

- by Khelia Mathis, 3rd.

Summer vacation is for kids,
You can be lazy.

You can be crazy.

Because summer vacation is for
Having fun in the sun!

My robot has a tv, a keyboard a game slot and two joysticks.
I was answering the phone and I said hello,the man said '""What
is your favorite radio station?" I said kyuu and the man said,
""Congratulations kid, you just won yourself a robot!'" I said
i "When can I pick it up? Why not now?'" "Ok'", said the man.,

So when I got there the man told me to take a left and so I
did what he said. So here I was standing in front of a robot.
And I asked the robot, do you want me to carry you and he
said no. He said if you don't like the news go out and make

- by Tim Coffey, 3rd

Summer Vacation

- by Nina Mohan, 3rd

Me

When I was in second grade I didn't
know what to do. I was kind of shy
but I was brave too. I was so good

at math, but not good at reading. We
have music and I don't know what page

to turn to. We have lunch but I cannot .
play handball,

Now I am in 3rd grade and I know what '
to do. I could read very good.

- by Sam Hor, 3rd '




Twas two nights befaore Christmas and

all through the house not a creature

was stirring not even a louse,

The louse woke up and had an idea:
In two dare old Saint Nick will be
here,

He“11 bring toys and bows and treats
tor Kide

wrapped up in pretty boxes with 1ids.

But the best thing he’11 bring this

rear is his curly, shiny, white hair.

I‘11 hop on his beard and take 'a ride
in his sleigh to visit his workshop

far far away.

I“11 jump around on to all the elves
while they make the toys and put them

on the shelves,

And next year home with Santa 1711 go

and ride through the sky with a HO HO

HO! !!

by,

Chrizstian

Cassidy v
The frog that picked the
wrong hobby.

Once upon a time thers
lived a frog that liwved in
England. He alwars Jumped
from lilyvpad to lilv¥pad and
ate about three dozen #lies an
hour. He never got sick. He
would call it his holiday.

But one dar he saw = bar wha
looked about 14 vears old, but
what do frogs Know.

He saw him writing
gratfiti. He =aid" HEY , that
looks Tike fun! I think I will-
change my hobby to that!®

He got out of the waters
well he leaped outd and
started to leap to the b
the boy ran away. lell
the Wizzard of Oz put a
on him so that he could )
out of the water for 10 hours,

He picked up the pencil
and wrote BE & GOOD FROG! !¢
ANy way what dao frogs
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Know!
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ICE CREAM
YUMMY GOOD TQ EAT
VERY,VERY NICE TO EAT
S0 GoeD
YIPPEE

o

DAMON GROWL
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Uhus 1I
One day I . But after checking '
was walking the pegacorn over
down the street I' saw-a nametag that .
and I zaw an eqgg said:"FOR CHAaR-CHAMN"
on the ground.l I had a pegacorn for l
pickéd it up and E) pet.Iﬁ Tater grew up
took it home.When and I was happy except l
I got ther“e“‘,rthe for one thing:it was '
egg began to grow ' getting too big to
and then I rushed sleep in the shed!whers '
in and dropped it could he =sleep?i asked
on the couch.Just "~ the vet if he could l
then it split open @mal{e UMUS smaller. '
and out popped a He =aid no.i tried
baby pegacorn and everyone.Then 2 man .
atter thinking it who owns a park said
cver,I thought it UHUS could sleep there '
couldn”t be mine! for good. l

CHAM-CHAMN T.

Summer Poem
I 1Tike summer because it is hot and I go swimming aﬁmnet

every day during the summer. Most important of all the best
thing of all is school wvacation'!! aAnd I get to play with most
of my friends every day.during the summer.

by,

Sarah Jean Harbaugh -
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On & hot summer
day,my» mom in India
sent me a2 small package.
It had a note that =said:
"Forgot to zend you &
birthday present,Love ,Mom."
"Itz a termite!"f said.
"What am I going to dao!
He’s going to eat a11 the
wood in this house!"lJe]]
You can imagine my questicn-
ing mind about what he was
going to eat.But after a few
darys in my basement I found
some lumber.
I desighned a bed out of
& plastic bag and a matchbox.
Once for a birthday present
a friend gave me 10 pounds of
lumber .Another time he aﬁe
my drawer,and Ihad to pav for
it.It is really diffucult to
pay for this termite.But he
doesn‘t take up much room.

The termite j= very cut

m

Do
[

wearing a tux.Oops gotta fe
my termite!
Mark

H.
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SIXTH GRADE
e Brent

One day along time ago there was a peasant working in some fields. He
was new, just hired the week before. The people called him Arty.

As Arty was working,a load of vegetables went by and one dropped on
the side of the road. Arty went over and picked it up. He had never seen
anything like it in his life.

Arty saved the vegetable untill he was done working. Then he took it
home. On the way home Arty showed it to some friends and asked if they had
seen it before,but no one knew whay it was. So he took it home and put it
in a pan with water then cooked it. When it was done Arty put it on a
plate. Then he picked it up and started eating it. Arty got halfway
through it and started to choke. After a minute or so Arty died (he had
choked-to-death). '

When the town’s people heard Arty died from choking they named the
vegetable he choked from Artichoke. '

And to this day it is still called the artichoke.

Indians of California wondered why there weres
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exrthquakes sio =t d% them tried to think
of a expanation for the sarthgukez. Thiz is what
he came up with. He thought that long ag
turtles were walking along and Zues came and toid
k

them to m land called Califarnia . So ther made

o
hd

Californi So every time they move it makes &

Falrick |
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WHY ROSZS HAVE THORNS

One day Mother Nature decided to make the
mos+ beautifull flower in the world . She decided
to call it rose. She planted them in a secluded
1ittle meadow. One day when she went to water th
-em she found that half of them were gone. She
was FURIOUS. Afreindly owl who saw what had happ
-end 40ld her that twins came and picked them for
their mother. Mother Nature thought that if she
put @ gaurd in the rose bush mahv vpeople wouldn't
pick them anymore. So she decided to put a SNAKE
in the bush but later she thought that if some
children tried to pick some flowers they might
get bit. So instead of puting a snake in the bush
she would put THORNS she thought to herself ,"Thorns
aren't that dangerous ! And thats why roses have
THORNS !

by
James anthony Dohm
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Why Elephants Have Big Ears
One day an elephant named Henry was . 3//F\\\
walking down a path.He overheard a <C//
conversation.He enjoyed Knowing peoples |
secrets. Henry went home, got on the phone
and called everyone he Knew.He told them what
he heard.

Well Henry made a habit of
eavesdroppiﬁg. But everyone disliked Henry.
One day another elephant got so fed up with
Henry that he went to the elephant god Uzu.
The elephant and Uzu talked about Henry. Uzu
told Henry that he should stop eavesdroping.

Well Henry

didn’t stop, so Uzu told Henry he had one

(

more chance.Henry took advantage of Uzu. Uzu
was very mad.Uzu told Henry "since you like
to eavesdrop so much you shall have big ears

.And from then on elephants had big ears.

BY Ruskin Vaughn

Have you ever noticed when you cut DPJbPUI?E_??UF%E! ¥our
first reaction is to say owww!,or mmmmmm!I‘ve finmatiy

el It 21 started when all the giants were tegaing tnis_ﬁt:?Tf
vant because he was so small.This giant was oniy & hundzft *:%.
ta{i compared to the two hundred ¥eet'ta11 gf?nts.But, w::{w.;e
other giants didn’t no was that the 1|t§19 g{§pt wiﬁn?i ;iz; ;or
god.The god was very mad at the giants for tdknng] I-]ecdthat
granted.Sc,to punish them he turned them in to TO ec;ru:=p 3
make up our bodies.That’s why every time you cut or z.8
rourself the giants all scream. Damen

(e}




WHY WE HAVE SHOOTING STARS

A long, long time ago there waz a -

little boy riamed Henry. He was very
hyper. Even though he was sometimes
destructive, the elders and gods loved
him.

He had a2 little electric hobby
horse that could go 25 m.p.h. and
could jump S feet in the air. He
toved it and was always plaring with
it.

But, Henry wasn‘t csatiszfied with
this. He wanted one that could 1y
. th

ACros 3 408
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¢ the high god decided to help.
He called on Marvin, the éod of
electronics, to fix the horse up. He
did and it could now really 1y across

the

(11}

ot

To this day wou can still cee him
at night, on what used to be a hobby
horse but i3 now a magrnificent

ztallion, the shooting stars. G
: s Erin
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THE BLOW HOLE

THE BLOW HOLE I35 A MASS OF ROCK WITH & HOLE IN THE MIDDLE

LOCATED IN O&HU, HAWAT T

OCEAM. THERE ARE GIANT WAWES THAT HIT THE EBLO

EOTTOM.WHEN THIS HAPPENS,IT

SHOOT UFP OUT OF THE HOLE.SOMETIMES IT SHOOTE

IT SHIITE €& METERS BUT EVER

WHER

EUT, UNDERMEATH THE HCOLE,THERZ LAYS

) l'
gy SRR

.THE ROCK EXTENDS CUT INTO THE PAL:

H

oL

I ETLA

EYES,TaM SKIN, HUGE LIPS AMD FINK SPIKED HAIR.HIS WNAME 18 BUEELE

NCSE.HE HAS & COLD.HE IS AlLwWayS CHILLY DOWN WHERE HE SIT3. HIS

EVES @RE Allevs GLASSY,HIS NOSE ALWAYS RUME,AND HE ALWAYE

SMZEZES. WHEM HE SHEEZES,IT CalUSES THE WATER TO SHOOT OUT ©F THE

HOLE @D THeT IS WYY THE W=TER SHOCTEZ OUT. R‘(\on;\a F:MTCS
WHY STUDENTS LOARTHE BUSES

Febor YEARS AT I A FAR Al LakD,THERE LIVED & GIRL WITE RES
{L SISTERS aMD 2 BROTHE=RS,

THEY ALW&YE USED T3 Walk TO SCHOOL TOGETHER.UNTILL THE o=
THAT ThEY CAME UP WITH A& BUS.WHEW THE BUS CAME TO THEIR HOUSE FOR
THE FIRST TIME WHEM THEY GOT. O, EVERYOME WAS NICE AMND QULIET,
FROM THeT DAY ON,THINGS BEGAN TC GO HAYWIRE., 2 YERRE LATER,WHE!
THEY GOT ON THE BUS{(AS USUaL» THINGS WERE CIFFERENT. CHILDRE
WERE WRITIMG ON WaLLS,PLAYING IMSTURMENTS,TEARING THE FABRIC AMND
EATINMG WHEN THEY WEREN'T SUFRPOSEDR TO. FROM THaAT Davw OWN WHEN THE

o T L = - = lur
BROTHERE, SISTERS GCT

CHILDREN DOING THOSE THINGS, THEY WOULD ALWAYS
HATED THE BUS. NOW STUDEMTS S&v "1 LO&THE THE

TO BE & MORE DIGNIFIED TRAMSFORTATION'. DOMNCT

e

DOMN'T WRITE ON WALLS AMD DO THE STUFF THAT

¥3U DT, OUR CITY WOULD BE & BETTER FLACE.

THOSE

ar THE BUS WI

v HOW

MUCH

THEY

-

-t ® i

R honda FonTe




Why Plants Are Green

Once upon a time,when there were God and beautiful
plants.These plants'were not green like these days ther were all
different colored plants.There was the most beautiful plant
called beautiful.And also there was a plant God called Graceful.
The God was real mean to the plants and was very concieded,alwars
showing off himself.The plants got real sick of it.So they asked
Beautiful to challenge Graceful.So he did.Graceful was upset but
very confident so he said o.K.The contest went on.Ail the plants
voted for beautiful,inspite of the fact that they were scared
Graceful was upset and turned all the plants green the color they
disliked.But now as time went by people grew to love green
plants.I’m sure that Graceful still lives and hate himself for

what he has done,and counting every second to get back at the

plants. Anne Shin
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Bi“Y Hinshaw

HOL THE FPOL&R EBEAR BECAME WH

Bbout a million wears ago the god
of CaLIFORMI&,Aainrofilac was gtting
coarcd of no animal to ressmble TiE 3TATE,3E0 he looked for one.Hs
zearched
i~ sezarched anc all o7 3 BUDCER. .
LJAHEMY Y ik Rit him clear in the head.He figured he wantec
sometning
= g,dangerods,hairy,and gold colored.
for he burriec gold in the land.He
came um with none other than the
GOLDEN BE&R' So ks qiade 2 new Bear and
put many of them on the earth.

But out of all there were only two bears (3 male anc =2

femaleiwho had

real gold fleis, that was just like hair except, 100 kt. gold. e
the Mewvada god (ADSVEND was jesaious, 29 he came up from behind
the gold couple in
the form of & lion (while AINROFILAC Watchedy and rcared rez!l
LOUD' ' 'Sc loud that it shuck, and swared, the great MOUNT&IN OF
OLMPLE, J

The peoor bears turned white with
frite and ran to the NORTH POLE.Mean-
while AIMROFILAC put a dry-spell on aDAVENY ¢ MEVADA, then he
made OMWISAZ, S&GEY SAL,and ONER(his three sons) so they
could only deal in kraps, poker,gambeling,blacK—Jack,and the zlot
machinez,snd that ,"I15 HOW THE FOLAR BEAR BECAME WHITE."
THE EMD :

L1
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krow how to sing Werl @niuiw?r#i ?gd el L
RSN, DY =Sl sl endoved teasing all the animals
unguymd teasing the birds . MHe of cour P
vglﬁe tnfact the best in the whole forest
f%rmgaaty% Was very andgry at Wert and Sigd "k
O the animals of my forest I shall punni sh fuu!” the dog said

Loy

had a very beautif

REH YT Wi o as
TP:*;;‘i T%ll do as I please yvou @HE%LX! !, " The dog went to teass
e next day Wert found as he tried to sing a qhﬂéflv bm&] érwf“
CJNMAasT Ly L L CCaines

T 9 e by r
;}ﬁéi ?ut th@ birds found they could sing beautifuly. Now
bivrds can sing and dogs howl. TQC‘C\ /\/\ikw‘iya | "

ONCE UPON A TIME THERE WAS A GOD MAMED ZACHARY. HE WAS THE
FASTEST LIGHTMING BOLT THROWER EVER LIVED. WHEN HE THREW HIS
LIGHTMING EBOLTS THE EARTH TREMELED AND RUMBLED. ALL THE GODS
ADMIRED ZACHARY EXCEPT ONE GOD WHO THOUGHT HE WAS A MUCH FASTER

THROWER THAN ZACHARY.

HIS NAME WAS THOUIN. THOUIN WAS A VERY JEALOUS PERSON AND HE
CHALLENGED ZACHARY ON A CONTEST. EVERYONE TRIED TO STOF HIM
TELLING THAT IT IS NOT WISE TO DEFECT THE ONES WHO ARE GREATER

THAN *YOURSELF'.

BWT, THOUIN DID NOT PAY ANY ATTENTION, AND ONE DAY HE ASKED
ZACHARY TO CHALLENGE HIM TO SEE WHO COULD THE FASTEST
LIGHTIMING BOLT. ZACHARY ACCEPTED THE CHALLENGE. THE FOLLOWING
DAY EVERYONE GATHERED AROUND TO WATCH THIS EVENT.

THE RULE OF THE CONTEST WAS TO SEE WHO COULD THROW THE
LIGHTNING BOLTS FAST AROUND THE WORLD AND GET TO THE STARTING

POINT FIRST.

ZEUS, STARTED THEM OFF OM THIS CHALLENGE AND EVERYOME WATHCED
THE LIGHTNING BOLT THROW CONTEST. ZACAHARY'S BOLT BEAT THOURIN
BY OME SECOND. ZACHARAY TURNED TCO THOUIN ANMD SAID ° YOU MUST BE

PUNISHED’ .

HE TURMNED THOUIN INTO A PEBBLE AND MO OME SAW THOUIN AGAIN.

_‘— _______________________________ Neal Menon

toyouw keep teasing the
"ol bul

ETat

did nmot

o

« The god of the forest

[

e InF

{ g WO .
Trom his

yiou Erow why

\\\\\




SEVENTH GRADE

my name is SWEET D as you can see

RAPP
THERE 1S THIS RAFFER

HIS NAME IS "K",GUESS
WHAT YA’LL HE’S NOT

RAGGAE LIKE ALL THE OTHER

and i‘m the best darn scratcher in

this céntury.

i Knock down buildings and i

tree s

and i come from the crew of the 003
and if you don’t“?ust who we be

are names are SWEET D,KID FRESH,ICEE T

yo easter bunny I don‘t
A trasket
All I ever wanted WAS

a easter basket

with lots of candy and

all that stuf+

but year after year you
seem to mess up

you can‘t even get a little
haoliday straight

so just leave me alone I‘M

getting aAheadache.

"BUST THAT"

BY, KID HERC

Written By Jessica Bobier

burn down

The Winter Snow

The white winter snow
Smooth as silk and soft as mink
Never staying long

PEOPLE IN L.A. BUT
I DON‘T MEAN TO LIE
HE‘S JUST SO SLY
THAT’S WHY HE KNOWS
HOW TO FLY.YOUR

SORRY I KNOW BUT I

Master J.

HAVE TO GO.

MY NAME IS JOHNNIE
BO

AND DON‘T YOU KNOW
1‘M ROCKING THAT MIC
IN STEREOD

I1‘M THE FRESHEST MC
IN OAKTOWN CITY

AND WHEN I‘M ON THE
MIC 1 SHOW NO PITY.

BY JOHN
Y IANNAKOPOULOS

1 caw & jolly hunter
With a joll» qun
Walking in the country
In the Jjally sun.

In the jolly field
Sat a jolly deer.

Saw the jolly hunter.
He took Jjolly care.

Hunter jollw» happw
Sight of Jolly prer.

Forgot gun pointing
Wrong jolly war.

Hunter jolly dead.
Jolly deer ran awar.
Jolly good, I said.

Jolly hunter fell ouer
wrong Jjolly way.
Bang went the Jjolly qun.
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EIGHTH GRADE

The time 1is 6:45 a.m. The place is Suburbia,
California, 94632, The beginning of another day. Steve
Pitt turns.off his alarmm and hops in the shower.

"What should I do about my homework today?" he asks
himself as the tepid water splashes over his partially
tanned body. "For History I think I'11 use a homework passs
for Algebra I'11 fake it, and for English, I think I'11 have
one of my famous four minute study halls." He just stepped
out of the shower when he heard: »

"Did you do all of your homework?"

"Of course I have, Mom." Steve said. Just as he
opened the Bathroom door he felt dizzy and when he opened
his eyes, his house looked different, newer. when he walked
into his room his wall to wall carpet was gone, and what
remained was a floor rug. His waterbed was gone and an old
looking bed sat in it's place. His new desk wasn't there
either, and a old-fashioned desk was there instead. His
digital clock was replaced by an old wind up clock. He
opened his closet and he saw clothes that previously were
only seen in movies about the early 1900's. He put some
clothes and went downstairs.

Mrs. Pitt said "you wanted pancakes for breakfast,
didn't you?"

"Yeah mom I did. What's the date?" Steve said as
she Taid down a plate of pancakes.

"April 17th, why?"

"What year?"

"1902, Steve are you feeling alright?"

"Yeah."Steve said hesitantly, as he started to eat
his breakfast. Just then there was a knock on the door.

"That must be John." said Mrs Pitt.

In came a boy of 14. "Ready to go yet?" John asked.

When he was done, Steve picked up some books and
walked out the door with John. When he was outside he saw a
world that was completely different. There were no cars,
and the roads were dirt.

"How far to school?"

"You should know that by now!"

They walked 1in semi silence to the school, a
building with four or five rooms. An old lady was ringing a
bell outside the door. When the walked up the stairs, a
pretty girl came up and said hi to Steve.

"I'm telling you Steve, she fancies youl"

"I guess" said Steve as he sat down in a desk next
to John.

"Alright class, time to get started. Who wants to
answer number one of last night's History homework?" Nobody
answered so she said "Steve Pitt would you be so nice as to
give us the answer to number one?"

"I'm sorry, but I don't have it."

"I'm sure you are mr. Pitt. approach my desk and lay
out your hands." She proceeded to rap his knuckles with a
ruler.this happened all day until last class when he was
asked to approach his teacher's desk again. He felt dizzy
again and when he opened his eyes, he noticed everybody's
clothes were modern. He was so happy to be in modern times,
and he learned his lesson about not doing his homework, that
from that day on he always did his homework.

Howard Stocher
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